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immense relief they did soon find themselves at a place where
refreshments were sold, and where there were little tables and
seats.
At one of these tables they now sat down and Dud got her
some milk and a biscuit. Here, as she drank the milk, she
showed symptoms of recovery. Her eyes behind her spectacles
began to have more "speculation" in them and ere long she
actually smiled at him.
"I'm quite all right now, Mr. No-man," she remarked in
her ordinary voice. "I'm so sorry to have been such a bother.
You must wish you'd never spoken to me! And it was I, too,
who made you go into that Circus-field. I've brought you
nothing but had luck this morning. I'm almost afraid to beg
you to come and see us. You'll think of me as a person of ill
omen. But please go now! I'll rest here for a time before I start
back. I beg you, don't let me waste any more of your morning.
My husband will be shocked when he hears Pve taken up so
much of your time."
With the recovery of her equanimity, however, Nancy Quirm's
original effect upon him came back. "She really is nice," he
thought. "For a very little," he thought, "I'd tell her about
Wizzie Ravelston."
There was a mirror near where they were sitting; and as he
was wondering whether he dared take her at her word and just
leave her here, for he had already begun to compose two letters
to Wizzie, one to Yeovil and another to Salisbury, he gazed at
the reflected image of their figures sitting there side by side.
"What kind of a person did I seem to Wizzie?" he thought,
as he surveyed his dark, closely-cropped skull, his hooked nose,
his weak chin, his protruding upper lip. "How old are you?"
he began to wonder as he gazed at the image of his companion,
but the next second Mrs. Quirm's pale lineaments in the mirror
became merely the plastic material wherewith his senses re-
pictured that girl's expression as he heard her say: "I'll be your
woman. I'll make your bed."
^ He turned to his companion: "If you promise not to move
tiE I come back," he announced suddenly, and then rose so
abruptly as nearly to upset the little wicker table with its blue
cloth, "PU just do a couple of errands. But I won't be more
than a few minutes; and if I don't find you here when I return
PH be so angry that Pll never meet your precious Thuella!"

